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me see, it is lucky that the season of banyan Sowers is passed, That
is good, for it will give me time to save some money before the next
season comes. You know, I want some money to bay a moscu;t>net
curtain for our nuptial night. But, oh, it will take some rime to save
the money, and in the meantime you will marry the king.

SAW-MAY. Oh, oh, Mister Hopeful, do not look so sad, I am so
grateful to you for loving me, Oh, darling little Hopeful, I do not
care for father or king or crown. I do not wish to be a quetn. I do
not want a palace, all I want is you. I confess I am afraid of my
father, but \ve can elope before the king has time to marry me, Sha!I
we elope,0 Mister Hopeful,dear Mister Hopeful: Please say ';e$'
By the way, I hope you will not be so heartless as to go and t^l
father about the proposed elopement, will you, love:

HOPEFUL. Ho, ho, aha, ha, ha, what a wonderful plan you have
thought of. Yes, beloved, we will run away tonight Oh, iittle
mistress, I love you so much that I could happily spend my days sn
washing your under-clothes, 0 Saw-may, I iove you so much that
I want to kneel down and kiss your little toes, tickling then: with my
lips. Why did you tell not me of your love before: \Vhy did you
appear so indifferent to me?

SAW-MAY. Hush! Here comes father,